SPIRITUAL INTRUDERS AT ONE IN THE MORNING 


(Poem) 

-by Brian Edwards 



Spiritual Intruders 
At one in the morning 
Outside 

Everything is dark and quiet 
The quiet 

Is almost deafening 

When it's quiet 
It can really make 
The faint 
Spiritual voices 
Stand out 
Be noticed 
They are there 
Faint disturbers 
Of the peace 

Faint 

Faint 

But always intruding 

Faint 

But always seeking 
To deny me 


The utter silence 



But I'll take 


Whatever silence 
I can get 

One in the morning now 
I'll try and get 
Some sleep 

Let my weariness 
Overcome the voices 

Once again 
It's them 
And me 

In the battle for sleep 
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